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Published in the Interest of Personal Devotional Life and Worship 


Volume V LENTENTIDE Jan.-Feb., 1944 


Chie AA re ad Abend 


The Road ahead? I only know the road 
is in His keeping. 

And, oh, the knowledge gives me joy 
and peace, and I cease weeping, 
And eager-eyed I lift my head—my 
tears have changed to laughter— 

I need not fear, the Keeper knows the 


way, I follow after. 





The road ahead? I only know that I can trust the Keeper 

To guide me safely step by step, what though the road grows 
steeper? 

What though my earth-bound eyes may see but dimly? 
He is leading 


Me by the hand, and thus I walk with Him in peace exceeding. 


The road ahead? I only know it leads into a garden 

Of loveliness, where breezes filled with healing and with pardon 

Refresh the weary pilgrim as he enters through its portal 

To join the hosts of those who know the joys of life immortal. 
By Mrs. Elna Knudsen, a former patient and a 


very dear friend to Eben-Ezer and its workers. 
She died December 29, 1928. She rest in peace. 








Retrospective Musings of an OW Man 


(Continued) 


IX. 


The Hour for Meditation was over and the usual group gath- 
ered in the Common Room as it was chilly outside. Here, around 
the fireplace was comfort and congenial fellowship of those who 
understood one another so well. 

When the coffee was over and the dishes had been removed, 
the Old Man continued his story of the Eben-Ezer, and the Moth- 
erhouse family: 


Up to the year 1922 the ever increasing laundry work was 
taken care of in various ways. For a long time it was done at 
home with the aid of ordinary household facilities. Then it was 
sent out—to Denver, to Fort Morgan, ete. These arrangements 
were all very unsatisfactory and it was finally decided to equip 
a laundry. In order to 
7 provide the necessary 
space, the Annex to 
Bethesda was extend- 
ed for fifty feet join- 
ing the new boiler 
house. The basement 
provided room for the 
laundry and the floor 
above was fitted up 
for more rooms. in- 
tended for patients. 
The machinery was all 
from The American 
Laundry Co., suppos- 
ed to be one of the 
best in the country. 
The cost of it includ- 
ing the boiler was 
about six thousand 
dollars. After more 
than 20 years of use 
this machinery is still 
in good condition ren- 
dering excellent serv- 
ice. The rebuilding of 
the boiler house, the 
construction of the 
building for the laun- 
Wise Stow Gather: Hiatine. dry and the installa- 
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The Laundry 


tion of all machinery meant quite an outlay, but it was paid for 
when completed. 

Later the same year, 1922, the Chapter House was added. On 
one side was the boiler house and on the other the chapel. It re- 
quired two more walls and a roof, and further: it would connect 
all the buildings eastward with the chapel. The Chapter House 
corresponds in style with the chapel and has proven a very much 
valued addition. 

The Old Man paused for a little while and then continued: I 














The Chapter House is about 30x30 ft. with a center pillar—a common feature 
of chapter houses. 
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must not forget to tell you of a visit which was so much appreci- 
ated by all in the community. It was that of Dr. Bachmann and 
Sister Julia both at the head of the important Mctherhouse in 
Philadelphia. They were really on their way to the deaconess con- 
ference in Omaha but extended their trip to include Denver and 
Eben-Ezer. They came Saturday afternoon, Oct. 28, 1922 and re- 
mained to the following Monday. None of them had been at Eben- 
Ezer before. At the time one of their sisters, Sister Marie Bernt- 
sen, was a patient in the sanatorium. She was delighted with the 
visit. It was like father and mother came to see the sick child. 
From its earliest days to the present this Motherhouse has served 
as a model for the American Lutheran diaconate. Sister Julia was 
a woman of high scholastic training. She was not talkative, but 
when she spoke all took notice. Dr. Bachmann preached in the 
chapel at a union service of the local congregations. Yes, it was 
a most delightful visit. 

You have noticed the beautiful art glass window in the church 
representing Christ as the Friend of Sinners. Let me tell you about 
it. A young man had for a long time been a patient in the sana- 
torium. He was improving but slowly. Then his father, Mr. Geo. 
E. Bass of Emerson, Iowa, came to visit him and remained a few 
days. He never met the pastor who at that time happened to be 











Rev. EK. F. Bachmann, 1).D., and Sister Julia from Philadelphia visit Mben- 
Ezer. Dr. Bachmann stands to the left and Sister Julia sits to the left. HBe- 


tween her and Mrs. Madsen is Sister Marie Berntsen. 
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in Evergreen. Mr. Bass was not feeling well and from Eben-Ezer 
he went to Denver to submit to an examination. There he learned 
that he suffered from cancer. He returned to his home and mak- 
ing out his will he set aside five thousand dollars for Eben-Ezer. 
Mr. Bass passed away Jan. 15, 1922. He was a member of the Con- 
gregational Church but contributed this sum to Eben-Ezer in grati- 
tude for what was being done for his son. In appreciation of what 
he did the Motherhouse placed the beautiful window in the church 
some time in 1923. 


Pastor and Mrs. Christiansen returned from California sooner 
than expected. During the remaining part of the winter he was 
busy conducting devotions, preaching and giving Bible hours. Later 
in the spring of 1923 he made a missionary trip to the central states 
Minnesota and Iowa. It was a joy to see how he entered into the 
daily life at Eben-Ezer. There was sunshine about Rev. Christian- 
sen and even hard things were not permitted to throw enduring 
shadows over him. His trust in God was immediate and with the 
confidence of the child of his heavenly father. The seven years he 
came to spend with the Motherhouse family were in every way 
most congenial. 


The outstanding event of 1923 was the visit of Bishop and Mrs. 
Ostenfeld. They arrived in Brush on the afternoon of May 12, and 
were met at the station by all the pastors of the local Danish 
churches together with the Rev. P. Rasmussen from Canada who 
happened to be a guest here. Rev. Christiansen bade them wel- 
come and all went to Eben-Ezer where the church councils of the 
two Danish churches were invited for supper in the refectory. 
After supper all went to the chapter house for a social hour. In 
closing the day all went to the church where Rev. Christiansen read 
a portion of scripture while the bishop led in prayer. Sunday 
morning the two local churches joined with the Eben-Ezer group 
in a joint service in the Motherhcuse church. While a prelude was 
being played the clerical procession led by the bishop in his epis- 
copal garb entered the church. At his side was Rev. Christiansen 
and the others followed all vested in surplice. The service was 
in all details that which was conducted at Eben-Ezer every Sun- 
day. The bishop preached in simple, direct language and with un- 
pretentious dignity. With emphasis and earnestness he impressed 
the teaching of the Gospel for the day. His words came from the 
heart and went to the heart. I was there, said the Old Man, and I 
could not help noticing the many attentive faces. 

The service closed and the President of the Board, Rev. Christ- 
iansen stepped forward to the entrance of the chancel, welcoming 
the bishop and his wife in the name of all present. The bishop re- 
sponded conveying greetings from the Church of Denmark, whose 
chief representative he was, and also from the King of Denmark, 
with whom he had an audience just before leaving for America. 


Many of those present had taken lunch with them in order to 
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The Rt. Rev. Bishop Ostenfeld and his wife. 


remain for the afternoon service—some were eating in the dining 
recom under the Chapter House, others on the lawn as the weather 
—-though cool—was very fine. The bishop was scheduled to leave 
that night for the next stopping place in Nebraska but decided to 
remain one more day at Eben-Ezer and so telegraphed ahead 
changing the next appointments. 

The afternoon meeting was in charge of Rev. Christiansen. Ad- 
dresses were given by the bishop on the Studcnt Movement at the 
University of Copenhagen. Rev. P. Rasmussen spoke on the work 
in Canada. Special song and music was furnished by the local 
choirs. It was towards evening when the gathering was over and 
as the people dispersed, many were heard to say that it had, indeed, 
been a good day. The bishop and his wife had won the hearts of 























Bishop Ostenfeld with the Luth. Pastors in Brush. From left J. Madsen, 
Py. Kasmussen, Canada: G. Bb. Christiansen, Bishop Ostenfeld, H. P. An- 
dersen, J. Kyht. 


all who were near them. Yes, all felt that it was the good Chris- 
tian bishop from the Mother-Church who had come to visit the 
Danish people in the dispersion. After all, there is something to 
it that the gcod bishop is “a father-in-God’” when he goes in the 
churches in such a way that the hearts open up to him—be it at 
the services—or even more so in the quiet conversation. The bis- 
hop conducted devotion in the church Monday morning and rested 
for a while. He and his wife visited every member of the old folk’s 
home and conversed with all—in Danish, English, or German. Some 
friends gathered with the guests for supper in the refectory after 
which some pleasant hours were spent in conversation. At eleven 
in the evening the guests proceeded on their journey to Nebraska. 

To the household members at Eben-Ezer this visit was a great 
experience. The bishop was, indeed, a man of wide horizon. His 
sympathies were wide and based on personal observation. Well, 
it is now long ago, but the visit is still remembered with apprecia- 
tion. It was with some anxiety it had been anticipated—for how 
should this little community be able to entertain such as were ac- 
customed to be about royalty, the nobility and all the rest of it? 
But there was no reason for anxiety. They were so human, so 
understanding, so genuinely true in what they did and said. There 
was a pause and the Old Man continued: Some time after their 
return to the home-land I was told that as the Bishop was on the 
point of leaving this country some one asked him what he had liked 
the best on his tour through the country. The bishop answered: 
Eben-Ezer. The pastor was grateful to hear that, for he saw in 
it the bishop’s recognition of an effort to create the spirit and at- 
mosphere of a “religious house.” 

The place for the intended addition to the hospital had been 
excavated more than two years, but it was not till the latter part 
of 1923 that actual work of construction began. Yet, when once 
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started the work went along most satisfactorily and by the end of 
Octoher the first story cement floor was laid and the next story 
walls were up—a fact for which all were grateful. 

Before coming to a close this afternoon, I must yet tell of the 
passing of two dear friends of Eben-Ezer. I will tell it as I gather 
it from some of the pastor’s notes. The first is the wife of the Rev. 
Kr. Anker who has been mentioned before in these talks. Her 
health had for some time been failing and so they decided to come 
to Eben-Ezer. He had through the years been a frequent guest. 
It was the end of June or beginning of July when he brought his 
sick wife. She was seriously ill, but through the first weeks of 
her stay she came now and then to the daily worship, but as her 
strength failed she could no longer do that. Her only complaint 
was of her weariness. She was so tired. Her ailment was cancer, 
but she had placed her hope and faith in the Lord and_ she _ lay 
there week after week. It was wonderful to notice how the Lord 
can make all things well. She was spared from the suffering so 
often going along with this disease. A few times she asked for the 
Holy Communion. She required but few things. A few days before 
her passing, her daughter, Mrs. Rev. Schultz, came from Racine, 
Wis., to be with her. It was a benediction to the dying woman. The 
daughter’s arrival touched her to tears and she seemingly revived 
for the moment. Soon after, however, she lost consciousness and 
was only partially clear. The 28th of Aug., 1923, she passed away. 
quietly, peacefully trusting the Lofd—as a summer’s sun may set. 
After the usual service in theeehtirch her remains were taken to 
Elk Horn for interment. Anker*had remained with his wife and 
during his stay he had given Bible meditations every day in con- 
nection with the daily mofning worship. These were greatly ap- 
preciated by all. What a blessing™#9. have retained ore’s mental 
facultics so clear in the advanced years as this pastor had. 


The other friend whom I want to mention is Mrs. Sgren Hansen 
from Upland, Nebr. She passed away on October 23, 1923, but she 
had become mentally enfeebled. She and-her husband came to 
Eben-Ezer Oct. 10, 1909, and remained thus for many years. Her 
husband had died a couple of years before. In many ways these 
two old folks had become part of the institution. They were the 
ones who placed the fine solid oak furniture in the church. After 
the usual service, her remains were sent to the old home. (See page 
85). 

During these years many friends came and went. There was a 
constant coming and going—a most happy element in the routine 
of daily life. The pastor has repeatedly spoken to me of the bless- 
ings deriving from such visits—and it may well be surmised that 
some of the visitors themselves went away strengthened and en- 
couraged to take up their particular tasks and duties. 

During, and particularly after the First World War. the num- 
ber of tubercular patients coming tg: Colorado began to decline 
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and continued increas- 
ingly so for a number 
of years. This condi- 
tion brought about the 
closing of a number of 
Colorado _ institution; 
which had devoted 
themselves to the care 
of that class of suffer- 
ers. Among these was 
the nationally ‘known 
sanatorium in Denver, 
The Agnes Memorial 
Sanatorium. This in- 
stitution was built and The Sanatorium from Northwest 
heavily endowed by 

Mr. Lawrence Phipps in memory of his mother. The next to follow 
was the elaborate institution nationally known as “The Oaks Home” 
(the second sanatorium to care for tubercular patients to be es- 
tablished in the United States). It was a general surprise when the 
closing of this heavily endowed institution was made public. But, 
patients did not come West as before, and the reasons were many— 
preeminently, perhaps, the fact that the various states established 
local sanatoria. Naturally Eben-Ezer had the same experience as 
the others, but there was no thought of closing. As it became clear 
that the sanatorium evidently had served its purpose, the various 
places were filled with old people and invalids and quietly the 
transition was made. The House-tents, which had served so well 
for sO many years, were now put to other use. After a thorough 
cleaning and repainting inside and out, they were now fitted up 
for summer guests and served this purpose most acceptably to the 
end of the founder’s administration. The larger number of guests 
naturally came during the summer months and they were quar- 
tered in the House-tents where they made up a most happy colony 
with their own bath-conveniences, etc., and had all the opportunity 
for fellowship or privacy as might be desired. In this way guests 
made no demands on rooms in the buildings which properly should 
be reserved for the sick or the old. Guests and workers would 
meet for the daily worship in the sanctuary and also at the regu- 
lar meals in the Refectory which was the scene of many a happy 
hour in friendly conversation and debate. Outside of this the 
guests were at liberty to spend the time as they desired. There 
was by this time plenty of shade on the spacious lawns under the 
trees. 

In the early part of 1924 a highly prized gift was received from 
Bishop and Mrs. Ostenfeld. It was a beautiful silver chalice, mod- 
eled after one long ago given by Queen Margrethe (1387-1412) to 
the Church of Our Lady in the Krgnge parish, Laaland, Denmark. 
For centuries this original had remained unnoticed in the little 
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village church. It was finally placed in the Museum of National 
listory in Copenhagen, where it—with other ancient chalices—has 
served as a model for present day productions. On the base of this 
chalice is engraved: Karen and Harald Ostenfeld: May 13, 1923 
(the Sunday the bishop was a Eben-Ezer). This chalice is now 
treasured at the Motherhouse as one of its precious possessions. 

A most undeserved and unexpected recognition of the efforts 
put forth at Eben-Ezer was given to the little band of workers 
when on May 26, 1924, King Christian X of Denmark through the 
ambassador in Washington, D. C., most graciously seni the Cross 
of the Knights of Dannebrog. The beautiful Emblem was worn in 
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humble acceptance at the next service in the church after which it 
was placed upon the altar with a prayer for God’s blessing upon 
Denmark, its King, its Land and People. The order was never 
again worn till the Crown Prince Frederik and Crown Princess 
Ingrid visited the Motherhouse in 1939. 

Little has for some time been said with regard to the addition 
to the hospital. This work progressed steadily through the sum- 
mer so that on December 14, 1924, the new addition with two 
floors completed could be dedicated with a simple service which 
was held in the hall of the first floor. None but the members of 
the household were present and the event was given no publicity. 
The top floor and the basement were not completed before the 
next summer; neither had the automatic elevator been installed. 
The simple dedication, however, meant an important step towards 
securing for the hospital the accommodations so sorely needed. 
This addition is nearly fireproof and is—next to the Chapel—the 
safest of the buildings. 
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Holy Week from Palm Sunday to second Vespers of Easter Day 
have from the very beginning of the Motherhouse been a week 
different from all others. Much emphasis was placed on the fact 
that time and work should as far as at all possible be arranged so 
that all could join in the special moments of quiet and worship— 
whether individually or collectively in the sanctuary. When a “re- 
ligious house” no longer finds time for the cultivation of the 
spiritual life of the worker—or even may go as far as to consider 
the worship of God a “waste of time”, then something is indeed 
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wrong with such a place. Its true purpose is lost sight of and it 
may be perverted into a pure business under a thin veil of “re- 
ligion.” Blessed hours have been spent in meditation on the events 
of Holy Week and memories of Holy moments in the Good Friday 
worship will always linger with me, said the Old Man. 

I have sat with that little group of workers, said he, and my 
heart has been filled with gratitude as I contemplate that here and 
there in the Church are places to which Christian men and women 
may return for the quiet of a few days, a week, or as may be 
needed and desired. As I have referred to before the pastor and 
his wife both loved the sanctuary and to them it truly was a place 
of prayer. The Easter festivities were always ushered in by the 
traditional chiming of the church bell. That sound carries with it 
its own festivities and prepares the minds and hearts for the festive 
First Vespers which immediately followed the half hour chime. 
Easter morning has always begun with early devotions in the 
cemetery: the reading of the Easter Gospel, resurrection hymns 
and prayers. But once in thirty-five years this custom had to be 
omitted as a violent snowstorm was raging, and even then two 
sisters dared the weather to sing an Easter stanza among those 
who sleep below the sod. This Easter morning devotion was from 
the beginning taken over from the Moravian Brethren in remem- 
brance of their wonderful Easter morn among the brethren who 
sleep. Holy Week had many services and they were repeated from 
year to year, but with the completion of the church and the im- 
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After a service—from left: Rev. Mr. Steensen, Dr. C. TB. Larsen 
and J. Madsen 
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proved facilities all took on a fuller expression of the spirit of the 
occasion. 

It was in June 1924 that Mr. Steensen came to Eben-Ezer. He 
had just completed his work at the seminary and was to have been 
ordained that same June when his health failed completely. Dur- 
ing his service in the army his health had suffered, but he managed 
to complete his seminary course. He remained at Eben-Ezer for a 
prolonged period of time interrupted by a stay at the large mili- 
tary hospital in Denver, Fitzsimmons. In course of time he was 
ordained and became a faithful helper in the religious life at 
Eben-Ezer. He and the pastor shared the services: one taking the 
liturgy, the other the sermon. He entered fully into the spirit of 
the Liturgy and with him was neither ostentation nor striving for 
personal show. Once I heard him say: I can almost have as much 
devotion from setting the altar in order for the Eucharist as from 
conducting the Liturgy. Several years later this brother accepted 
a call from a congregation and went to Nebraska. 

During the year our venerable old Bishop Christiansen made 
several missionary trips to various parts of the country, always 
returning in the spirit of sunshine which was so characteristic of 
this kind man. 

Space does not permit me to mention the many visitors to the 
Motherhouse through the year; but a few must be named as they 
were of more than passing interest to the members of the Com- 
munity: There was the devoted missionary, Mrs. J. P. Nielsen. 
She was at the Motherhouse for some time and often told of the 
neglect to which the old and helpless ones in Japan were exposed. 
She had tried to help some few of them. The observations in the 
present war are only confirming her tales to an alarming degree. 
She has long since gone to her rest; bu: she was an unselfish ser- 
vant of the Master. The pastor has told me of his first meeting 
with her. It was at the seminary and the more intimate acquain- 
tance with Miss Anna Nielsen was made at the table where a little 
debating club had been arranged. At the end of the table sat Prof. 
C. X. Hansen; on one side of him sat Miss Nielsen and on the 
other the pastor. It was agreed that some subject should be dis- 
cussed during the meal. This agreement was not set aside and for 
a whole winter many a problem in this world was set right to 
mutual amusement and benefit for the little group and some 
others. She is gone, Prof. Hansen is gone. The sickly member, the 
pastor, alone remains of the debating club from the Seminary 
dining room. We are but pilgrims and strangers moving on to our 
home. Another guest was the Rev. Kaj Petersen from Denmark. 
For a number of years he had worked as a Y.M.C.A. worker among 
young Chinese people in Manchuria. He was now on the way back 
from a furlough in the home country. Then there was the Rev. 
Mr. Vedde at the time the head of a Folk-High-School in Denmark, 
whose illustrated lectures on the Cathedral Church of Viborg were 
of great interest. Another guest from Denmark was Miss Helene 
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An excellent picture of the old Bishop G. B. Christiansen 
sitting on the bridge across the ligoon 


Strange, a writer and special student of the cultural history of the 
two Southern Islands of Denmark. Her lectures and illustrated 
talks on her specialized topics were of the greatest interest. For 
some time our devoted missionaries to the Indians in Oklahoma, 
Rev. and Mrs. Nielsen, were at the Motherhouse. It was a joy to 
bid them welcome, and finally must be mentioned a much appre- 
ciated visit by Prof. Dr. C. X. Hansen and his wife. Each one of 
these and many others madé their special contribution of cheer to 
the daily community life during the year 1924. The pastor has 
often spoken to me about it and so have the sisters. All felt that 
these experiences also were real enrichments in the routine of.life. 
I myself would often ’sit' with these guests on the spacious lawns 
or at times under the pines on the Mountain Side listening to the 
various exchanges of thoughts. 











From Sister Sophie’s Funeral 











(¢ 


161 


On May 4th, 1925, a very dear friend of Eben-Ezer passad away. 
It was Sister Sophie Zahrtman, for many years the directing sister 
of the old Deaconess Motherhouse in Copenhagen. Her letters were 
filled with words of counsel, advice, and encouragement to those 
who laid the foundation stones of Eben-Ezer. The message of her 
passing left a deep sense of loss, but also a deep sense of gratitude 
for having had contact with this consecrated woman. She rest in 
peace. 

Most of the year 1925, Sister Kathrine had been on the sick 
list and ailed in various ways. As her parents were getting well on 
in years and her father confined to bed it was decided to give her 
a prolonged vacation to visit her home in Denmark. She left on 
Sept. 8, 1925, and spent somewhat over a year with her people. 
Sister Marie had then already for more than a year been at the 
Motherhouse in Philadelphia where she was taking her course in 
nursing. This left the small number of sisters and helpers with 
more than an ordinary load of work. The pastor was anxious and 
all were anxious; but as so many a time before the work was 
cared for one day after 
the other and time 
passed on. 





A number of per- 
manent improvements 
were made during the 
year: A water softener 
of 6,000-gallons capa- 
city was installed in 
the boiler house; a 
tunnel for passage and 
also for the steam 
mains was completed 
from the Chapel to 
Nazareth. Two new 
wells were drilled to 
prevent a_ possible 
water shortage; and a 
$400 quartz-light lamp 
had been installed in 
the hospital. Each of 
the improvements men- 
tioned meant some out- 
lay, but they were per- 
manent and as_ the 
year came to an end 
all was paid for and 
the community was 
thankful for this good- 
ness of the Lord. Sister 











Kathrine with her aged mother in the 
garden in Denmark. 
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Sister Kathrine did not return to Eben-Ezer before the fall of 
1926. She spent a very profitable year with her parents in Den- 
mark. She regained her health and a brighter outlook on life. 
From the Motherhouse she, of course, received her regular and an 
extra vacation allowance as the trip was considered her twenty- )) 
year vacation. During the summer she had a very happy experi- 
ence. A former pastor of the local St. John’s Church, the Rev. Mr. 
Krueger, was visiting his ancestral home in Westphalia, Germany. 
The Kruegers were friends of Eben-Ezer. For quite some time 
Mrs. Krueger had charge of the operating room in the hospital and 
they spent much time with the community. He was then a strict 
Ohio Synod man, but is now, years ago, in the U.L.C. When they 
learned that Sister Kathrine was in Denmark they sent word that 
they were coming to take her for a visit in Germany. They drove 
in their car to Herning in North Jutland and took her to West- 
phalia and to Bethel at Bielefeld. It was a wonderful privilege for 
her to visit Bethel which at that time had about 1600 sisters and 
about 600 brothers and a population of about 7000. The greater 
number of these consecrated workers devote their service to epi- 
leptic sufferers. It is a city in itself. Sister Kathrine and the 
Kruegers had lunch with the sisters who eat in dining rooms seat- 
ing 150 each. One thing especially surprised the sister from Eben- 
Ezer: As soon as a sister had finished eating, she began to knit. 
When the meal was over, letters and news of common inierest 
were read and discussed. These discussions were of both religious, 
political, and world-wide character. The visitors were then taken 
around through that mighty institution by a sister who was born 








Sister Kathrine at Father and Mrs. von Bodelschwing’s Graves. They are. ») 

from left: the pastor at Lille, Westphalia: an old pastor whom they hap- 

pened to meet at the grave, and whom Sister Kathrine again met at the 

Conference in Copenhagen; Rev. Mr. Krueger, Sister Kathrine, Mrs. Krueger, 

and the Sister whose duty it had been for fifteen years to take Englis! 
speaking visitors through the Institution 
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in New York and for fifteen years had taken English speaking 
visitors around. They finally ended the trip in the cemetery at the 
graves of Father Bodelschwing and his wife. One cannot help 
wondering how such a place is faring by this time. Have we not 





Sister Marie 


read of the chief pastor (a son of Father von Bodzlschwing) being 
sent to a concentration camp for refusing to hand his helpless in- 
valids over to the Hitler regime for experimentation. Sister Kath- 
rine returned to Eben-Ezer in the fall of 1926 much refreshed in 
body and soul. On her way back she visited for a while at the 
Philadelphia Motherhouse where Sister Marie was taking her 
nurses’s training. 


The Old Man was silent for a short while then he said: I hear 
the pastor ring the Vesper bell. Let us go right over; —and all 
went to the chapel. ~ 
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Sister Else 


TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS AND FRIENDS 

First, as we are sending out the January-February issue of 1944, 
we desire to thank every one who gave us a helping hand in send- 
ing out larger issues. One friend sent twenty-five dollars, several 
sent ten dollars, a number sent five. dollar contributions and many 
sent one dollar for this purpose. 

Please, do not neglect to renew your subscription as soon as 
possible. Has yours run out? While we for the time being are 
away from Evergreen, the address remains the same: Rev. J. Mad- 
sen, Box 2, Evergreen, Colo. 


UNA SANCTA 
is published bi-monthly in the interest of liturgical devotional life and wor- 
ship. Editor: Rev. J. Madsen, aided by a number of men interested in the 


aims of the Una Sancta. Subscription rate 50 cents. Office of Publication: 
Box 2, Evergreen, Colorado. 





